What Would You Say...

What would you say if | said life isn’t fair?

What would you say if | told you | wish | were there?
What would you say if | said | miss you?

What would you say if | told you | love you?

Yeah... what would you say?

We first met when we joined friends at a movie.

| remember being captured by your quiet beauty.
We didn’t talk much. You were shy. So was |.
Two nervous young hearts afraid to even try.

| found myself looking for you in every room,
And every moment around you, ending too soon.
| started seeing who you really were inside,

The warmth all that shyness tried to hide.

What would you say if | said life isn’t fair?

What would you say if | told you | wish | were there?
What would you say if | said | miss you?

What would you say if | told you | love you?

Yeah... what would you say?

The closer we got, the more | could see,
Everything about you felt right to me.

My heart beat faster every time you smiled.
Just a glimpse of your eyes drove me wild.

Every night out, | hoped you’d be there,



| got jealous when other guys would stare.
| didn’t want anyone holding you but me,

But | kept my feelings locked in secrecy.

What would you say if | said life isn’t fair?

What would you say if | told you | wish | were there?
What would you say if | said | miss you?

What would you say if | told you | love you?

What would you say if | said | miss you?

What would you say if | told you | love you?

Yeah... what would you say?

| was scared to tell you what you meant to me.
Afraid of how you might see things differently.

| thought if | waited, the right moment would come,

But love doesn’t wait for anyone.

| finally worked up the nerve one day,
And knew exactly what | planned to say.
But, just when | knew what | had to do,

Life stepped in and pulled me away from you.

What would you say if | said life isn’t fair?

What would you say if | told you | wish | were there?
What would you say if | said | miss you?

What would you say if | told you | love you?

Yeah... what would you say?



| left without telling you how I really feel,
But these feelings never stopped being real.
Not a day goes by that | don’t hear your voice,

| would come back for you if | had the choice.

So... tell me,
What would you say,

If | came back for you?



